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many fountains and conduits ran with Gascon wine instead of
water, and the rich merchants of Cheapside showered gold and
silver out of the windows.

War broke out with Wales instantly the homage was refused.
A Bristol merchant-ship captured the bride of Llewellyn, Eleanor,
daughter of the king's aunt and his great enemy Simon de Mont-
fort. She was consigned to the care of the queen, who treated
her with great friendship for some years. Llewellyn was obliged
to make peace in 1278, or lose his betrothed princess. The queen
brought the bride to Worcester, and was present at her marriage
with the Welsh prince. Edward, who came to England with the
intention of making all its vassal princes submit to his power as
Bretwalda or lord paramount of Britain, was soon at war with
Wales again. The young princess of Wales died in the course of
a year, and Llewellyn broke the peace by invading the border.
He was driven back and slain at the fatal battle of Builth, by
Mortimer, chief of the marcher lords in Wales, December 11,1282.
The heads of Llewellyn and his brother David, crowned with ivy,
were fixed on London bridge. These savage triumphs were inter-
rupted by the death of Eleanora's young son, and England was
left without heir male. Then she agreed with her husband that
the child she expected should bo born in Wales. At the new-built
castle of Hhuddlan princess Isabella was born, but, as a female,
not eligible for a Welsh ruler. The following year the faithful
Eleanora gave birth, April 25,1284, to a beautiful prince in Caer-
narvon castle, who received the name of Edward, after his royal
sire, and was, from the place of his nativity, surnamed Edward
of Caernarvon. Here the royal victor presented his infant to the
discontented Snowdon barons, who had met to ask him to appoint
them a prince to reign over them who was stainless in character,
and could speak no language but Welsh. The king assured them
" that his queen had just made Trim father of a Welsh prince quite
uninipeached in conduct, and that, as a Welsh woman was suck-
ling him, his first words would and should be in that tongue."
Although much discontented at this mode of meeting their re-
quest, the fierce Snowdon chiefs kissed the tiny hand of the royal
babe, and acknowledged him for their lord. The next attempt of
Edward was to unite the whole island by marrying his little prince
of Wales to the small heiress of Scotland, Margaret of Norway,
granddaughter to Alexander III. The children were married by
procuration the next year; the little bride was then three years old.

In 1290 the Scotch sent for her, with the intention of consigning
her to queen Eleancra for tuition in England. But the little
queen died of sea-sickness in a storm off Orkney. The succession